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JOB DEPAR = nl
Book and Diuank Work, ' Uirculirs, Letter |
Heads, Bill Heads, Cards_and every deo-ription
of Job Work, t‘rm‘..hh'.k with dispatch sad i the
test style of tie art.
nelai:rm “an entire new outfit of Types, Presses, |
and Machinery, together with a forve of compe- |
tent and skilfull workmen, we feel that onr fa- |
cilities are second to those of Bo viher establish- |
ment in the place.

WHERE DWELL THE DEAD! J

—_— |
Where do ther dwellt "Nesth grassy meouads,

by daisles,
T.01ies, nnd yollow-cups of fulrest gold;
Near gr;rgrgvrn walls, where in wﬁ 1ortuous

mazes,
Old el

st

W here 'neuth large

neatliog—
T ey dwel there?

dwell? In sullen waters, Iying
w&:’ﬁ:ﬁ :ﬂ‘e;:uwlte sea-flowers pewly sprung:
Where ﬂl'ﬁ mad whirlpool’s wild ceaseless
| .
F‘re:-'llo:fux banks, by dark green reeds o'er-
wﬁ’nm by the torrent's swell,
Crystal stones glitter,
While sountis the heavy bell
Over the river—

Do they dwell there?

No; forin time they slumber to
hndtbdrwmemﬂnmwnhlm
Th'm" itr“mpn Wi —
p'fllcl‘tlhlp& 2:?-" -rgd,
Thore d“wcll wn.h'uxhe dead,
Purting—Ab, never—
There do they dwell!

vy v:;mks in n::nyi 1 fold;
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TME BROOK. #
BT MARY X, PRESOOTT.
w0 T am tired!"" said the brook complaln_inz,

t e while toréat;
T;:E?\lr:nl‘:l:‘mﬁto:;r’ were théy dlways rain-

Tholgﬂa if she farever built ber nest!
The stars withdraw from heaven antcease thelr
The.:un. himself, down into the west.

"

1 fain would sto) mﬁmkkepﬁ on re

“And catch ::'s breath, aud be an
blessed.

All :u‘;'l'upg s volce calls, *Follow, dearest, fol-

And toili ou, I seek to reach the goal,
Nor pnuse to list to yonder lmF swal oW,
Telling In song the sderetol soul.'”

“Q foolish brook!"" the wind blew in replyiog,
“Am I not with you on the wing?
Cease vour food mourning, cease your WwWeary
§ h.laf
Andﬁm.n :\'our star lor such companioning ™
@ wp aceoss ghe silver dawning,
n:r:.l‘::::n g!:l.nlull ﬂ:ﬁ:iallnlt the sky:
He dalliad not to driuk dews of morning,
Amhwl}en the night fell; lo! the brook was
¥

At rest] at rest! no more of woil unceasing;
No waterin an)m roots of shrub or tree;

No hoarding fmm ¢ rain, bor stlll Increasing,
To lose itevlf, at last, within the sea!

my wormem, 10

DY GEQRGE D. FREXTICE.

e ‘t:“:ﬁr df' e l-.ull..lm soula Mt rost
i uitia GWArs 4
' foriousi¥; and all g

o Sturs shing 3
Save mearc bless.

Mother, I love thy ye!
The violet, with %- blue and mild
Waves o'er thy 1 cu-will it wave
Above thy child? .

"Tls a aweet flower, yet must
Its bright lenves wﬁ:_u moraing tempest bow—
Dear Mother, "tis thioe emblem| dust
lson thy brow.

And T conld love to dies
To leave untasted life's dark bitter streams,
By these, as first in childbood, lie
And share thy dreams.

T Amitg “;1““ }Inger h'?"'m stainless
tain the plumage p/
uA'nu mnu.ng the ;ﬁpel !o{-.mldlmod
With bitter tears.

Ay, must I linger here,
A&g’hng{ mnclh? llru wllthe{ed :ree,
1T wal nutimely sere,
Went do wlt% thee!

on life's withered bower,
In still munion with the past, I tam
And mse on thee, thoonly flower,
In memory's tura.

nd when the i
nnAwn. Hh:?- mo:rvu‘:t :g &.ul:ﬁm blue wave,

1 stray tohear the night wind wall
Around thy grave.

Where Is thy spirit flown?
1 abover—t 5 Took is imagined there;
listen, and thy geutlc tone
1+'on the air,

HO :‘:)nme. w]liloﬂllltre 1 press v

oW 1 rave; n thesa mild
]:\nd Wuﬁ: tgngs of tend erness, x
less, bless thy child.

bless your wupingi:hild;
i

U

}

ears,
BTy

Y
Antﬂo“er thine urn—rellglon's hollest shrine,
O, givetis spirit undeliled,
+ o+ To blend with thine.

WHY SHOULD THEY NOXT!

Why should they not, on free and tireless wing,

Visit ms bere, if, in theirjoarneying

Frou the Far Cougtry, where spact ¢ dwell,

They yearn for As we still yeara for them,

If buit to tonch their saintly garments' hem?—
Uhb, who can tell!

W hy should they not? We wait at eve and morn,
¥or thelr retarn,

And our poor hesrts ill brook their long delsay,
As day by daw

We wait, and watch, und listen for the tread
Of those whon we call ®desd!™

Why lt::.onld they not, from that ihysterious
c nge
in 1y fuller ran
Wieh misEtors of bosas

We mis-call death
To serve, ns God's

To onr poor homaohood?

Why pot throagh slumbers speak
More than our wakenéd ssuses dare to hear?

Why not, from sorrow’s chesk,
With unseen fingers wipe away the tear!
Aye! do the nu{ with clearcer sense, discern

What wo so slowly lesrn; |
The while, with klnily porpose; st
They prompt to geod, and warn us o

Does not their kind behest
Greet us alike in labor and in rest?
And, thre' the alghty .- =
Do woenot se¢ their faces, calm and white |
FPressed "gainst the bars which shut them iato

£ the 1117

light,
Wll![c,s\‘\'ll‘.h fond hands they beckon us away
Into their day? y

Why should they not® oh, dim and unrevealed!
The inuver, from the outer sight concealad!

We wander still, aloug the mist-hung r
Which rolls between as and the ;L d &
And, to (15 waves' that kiss our shrinki
Qur vague untutorod questionings re

But not wsonnd
Breaks through the sllence of the dark profound!

Why should they not? ob, Universal Willl -
Bid{tllmnﬁtrung{- fueries of our hearts 'bl'tt’llé!’
Leuch us the trust, which spurns creed of

And o

i

ver,
Forever;
foet,

.m;; wiile Donbt's interposing gate!
Thou, the All=Futher! we, Thy chil would
With upturned hawls receive botl (11 ‘E»d.
Undoubting still, till orossed the narrow ey

Al is made plala apan the other side. .

CELIE.
BY GEORGE SAND,

FIRST PART.

CONTINUED.

F HAT s well to say,” answered
Celie. “*Asto behaving well,
yes it s very natural, and here
we are not too much at variance

with niture in that particalar; but we
sometimes have strangersgunong us who
do not respect it In themselves, whose
pusillanimity exposes courageous people
todanger; witness that unhappy person
whom M. Armand drew out of the wa-
ter. By the way, how is he getting on ¢
Bellac sent me word that he was not at
all nueasy about him. Hawve you seen
him? Doesany one know who heis?”

“fie can't speak wet,” [ answered;
“hut vou know as well as we that he is
gomething of an imbecile.”

"Ng mftt-:r." she answered, “‘every-
body must live. He is well cared for;
I am easy on his account, Come, take
vour places at the table; Mme, William
is cﬂ{lng to us."

The bucon soup waz smoking likes
steamer. Father William and his fami-
1y took their places, the old pilot at the
right of the lady, his son William at her
left, according to enstom; but the brave

Celio did not slt down, and asked his

godmother to let him bhave the pleasure
of giving me that place of honor. She
congented graciously, ard Stephén was
plaead opposite to her. M. Bellac soon
arrived, suying that his patient was well

enongh to take some goup, and that he
had left him to the care of his compan-

womn.
“By the way, this companion,” said
Celie, *is lie ulsg one who has smuggled

himself in as a sailor "’

“He is rather,” answerad Suplup,t;;:

sailor who Is & smuggler, who has

1ook of a great filibuster.””
.*Do you know him, then®”
A'For a churl, yes.,” 1
“Indeed ?” sald Mils, DMerquem,

“Well, so much the worse; It {s o pity-

LAKE COUNTY, |

{ the only vice that is wanting to him.”

|

Vactmaic| Belluc

:::m.rd Celie to change her plate, Celie
ed

excellent, with the best faith in

wave; what, " i ! was
| the uﬁ)eniw,‘tmmfuy

i {wt for study with him, and he had
an
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“You make me sorry. His brigit face,
0 pale and resolute, was beautiful
among the waves. Did you not see him,
Monsieur Armand? you yourself made
nota bad appearance at that moment.
Decidedly the sea shows men to good ad-
vantage,”

* Andiris noless becoming to women,'
I answered, smiling.

“A compliment, and from you! Fie!
you took your degree as a sallor to-day,
and asallor of my crew bésife. You no
longer ought to talk like a man of the
world." o s

“f did not intend to say that you are
beauntiful in any costume, 1 was think-
ing of thut beauty of the soul which gives
the human face an admirable serenity in
t(msofdnnger,c. and that is still more |
v;rchiug ina woman than in 2 mem.” |
““There are, however, some men whom
that kind of uty displeases. I have
heard say many  times thata woman
ought to be” timid and nervous, wnder

ualty of losing her charm and becom-
ng like a boy. 1 have taken my course:
however, and yon would be wrong to
believe that I it: but to return te
our castaways: notwithstanding that
they are, one & cruven, and the other a
worthless fellow, we must do onr duty to
them to the end., They may, perhaps,
bave lost some jewels or  mwoney inthe
Btruggle, and the fact must not serve
them as a pretext to take up their abode
among us. M, Bellac will have the good-
ness—" .

“It is already, done,” answered M,
. *“I have questioned them on
that point, and he whom the gther calls
the marguis, answered’ me ATy thdt he
never lost either his self-posuses

'

i

wzjon or

““Then let us think no more about jt,”
sald Celle, *“and enjoy
our friends. I don’t wish to sadden so
&odndny as this by scolding Master

lio Barcety: et him «ry h i in
peace at his own fireside.” ;

She was gay and secmed h pf.
“Long Mva the ladv,” cried Mme. Wil-
liam. *“*When she is in our house it

o us that h ty laugh lights
xgse w o!?lrdomq.f‘}u?n{!'sls"gsﬁe Eent

etly planted a heurty kiss on the fad-
and wrinkled cheek of the old wom-
an. This kiss; which close tome,
all perfumed as it was with chaste -
ness und filial unreserve, still made me
shiver with jealousy. =@ |

“Are you cold £”* said Celie innocently
to me. “Come, you must eat, that is the
anly remedy; you do not eat at all!™

She set me an example by eating évery-
thing that was offered her with the ap-
petite of a child, The repast was far
from being delicate, but she thouglﬂhit
the
world. From her infuncy she had lived
with these nts, and her recreation
had been to live like them. 'The old

woman called her thow, and she said you |

to them the Eame as to the old men,
while she called all the rest theu. She
was in all respects one of the fumily, and
that too in every family in the village,
for after every adventnre at sea she re-
ceived aninvitation from these who had
ompanied her, and the firss offer was
uys accepted. I learned,  from the
conversation that, ouoggﬂhtha.t_ahe oft-
en inyited her village hosts to her own
table, and ‘that they Were as much at
their ease there az at their own hoises.
In eeeing thém &6 well behnved, so polite,
and so filled with a !iroﬂ’)'tmd and heart-
felt respect for her, 1 realized that these
villagers,’ from thelv hwving: ‘been 'long
treated  as. men, had really become
men. Their cold nature, ther austere
ways of life, and the religious sentiment
with which that fraternity which is
founded on & common sense of danger
inspires them, made their manners seri-
ous without affection, and their words
measured without effort, I saw in them
that extraordinary (aét”wHicH often re-
veals' itsell 14'a nathiral talent in‘those
people whom one would at first belleve
to be the most dévoid of it, the absencve of
which is so frequent and so shoeking in
thase who onght to have imbibed it from
example and education.

I had undergone some great emotions

to-day. I of dhaving
y sz1lnate

been bapti

0

the friendship #—of Celie, conqguered not
by a year of trisl such as that to which
I had resigned myself, but by a chance
which had come to me like a flash of
lightning. Also I felt a little elated at
seeing myself suddenly brought near to
the intimate side, the eecentric and sa-
cred part of her life. I wasalready more
intimately allied to her than Meutroger
had ever been or could everbe. 1 gave
myself up unreservedly, for my part, and
it seemed that I was accepted without
examination apd without trial. 'The
slightest thing woul e made me lose
my self-possesdlon’
nation to laugh, to ery out, to weep: but
I repressed?these trinspofts, thanks to
the healthy and ealming influence which
the other guests exercized over 'me. At
a ball, under the oold and libertineeyes
of the world, my secret would perha
have escaped me; in this cabin, and in
the midst of these fishermen, I felt my-
self at every instant recalled to my self-
respect. Stephen ulsoexperienced some-
thing of the same feeling in his

of appreciation. He did. not attempt to
light his pipe in the middle of the
dinner, he never once broke in upon the
conversation totalk of painting, and yet

ourselves among | OWe

d hawv
E&d‘-a strobginelih

wanted to withdraw vou from all who |

love ¥ou, to be the only object of yonr Mother William, who wag seated by her

attention, or to have a monopoly of wor- |
ship. To-dey those who cherizh you sre

degrto me, and It seems to me that wmy | solemnly bolted the street door, and )|

power of loving is incressed a L-uudrc‘,!-:
fold.” |

I kuow not what I would still have |
sald, when, turning, 1 saw standing!
near the table the maun who seyled Lim-|
welf the Marquis Jde Rio Negro. '

Old William, who was very scute aud | in her chilidbood uunider the inspiration of

‘prudent, had risen as ifout of politeness, |
in order to foree the stranger w be po- |
lite; but it waslost labor. He passed by

him, bruthing ngeiost him without re- |
spect, and bardly snswering his salute
by 4 mod of the head, after which he|

walked straight to the fireplace, s i’ in- | duced itself to this: that it wus neces-|

tendiug to speak w Celie without being |
introduced or announced to Lis hosts, |
§ put wyself between lLlm and her |
without affectation aud as ir by chance,
but in such a way as to oblige him '|.u|
toucn me In taking another step.  Celie |
was close in the corner of the chimney. |
In the twinkling of an eye, M, Bellac, |
Stephen, and the whole of William’s |
fumily made a close cirele round us,
The stranger measured with his eye the
thickness of this haman rawpart, bat it
was in vain that e assumed the attitude |
and disdainful look of a slave-driver
abcut o scatter his base herd with a blow
of his whip; be felt that be intimidated
no one, and, having decided ou his
course of action, “Ivis you that [ am
Ivoking for,”” bhe said to me; “I have
something to say to you."”’
“Well, then, here | am, sir; speak to
me," 1 answered.
*I waut to speak with you alone; fol-
low me." ¢
“If you usk it as a favor, very well;
otherwise | ‘c‘mly obey those to whom 1

“What do you mean by that?"
#] say that I do not know you.” |
“Well, then, listen to me; I will let|
you know me. Will you come ont for a
moment ™ -
Though the injunction was midway
between an order and a reguest, I was
content with it. I did not wish to muke
Mlle. Merquem & witness to a quarrel.
I did not know whether she was uneasy
or not, We were so grouped before her
that the stra r could not boast of hay-
l:ﬂ seen her otherwise than in public. I
followed him outzide, and when we had
gone 4 few steps on the beach—

“You nre yery suspicious in this part
of the country,” he sald to me. *“Isit
because vou see me look ke a tourist?
It seems that a mdan mast make yon un-
derstand what he is. And this is what
I am,”" he added, offering mea bank-
note. “Do you know a bank-note for a
thousand? I have no gold ubout me.”
“Go and try somewhere else,”™ 1 aus-
wered, returning him his note.  “I have
nothl.ug with which 10 change it for
youw.’

: *“Itdoesn’t need to be changed; keep
t.
“] do®not wantit. Iam nota child,
like those to whom you give warches.
We kuow not what ULrings you here.
You wWant to speak with a Indy to whom
you cannot spesk withoat her permis-
sion.™

‘And without yours?™

“Withont that of all of us. at least un-
til yon have hers.””

*IWell, tl:en.Fo and ask it forme. 1|
make noother claim on you. I1sn’t athons-
and francs énough for this and for pull-
ing my comrade out of the water®”

*I know pothing about it. [am not
a saver of lives for wages. In this part
of the country we don’t do things in
that way; ho more are We messengers,
Address yourself Lo the post: it’s their
business to c: letters.”

_ 1 turned my back to him, and heard
him apostrophizing me coarsely, and
swearing that he would pay me for that.
I turned round immediately, and, walk-
iuf diréctly up to him, ““Try it!" I said.
+ 4 had apparently adapted my way of
8 siog well enough to my dress, for
be believed himself to be dealing with a
sailor, He either recoiled irom no form
of combug, or else he thought me not
strou e‘& 1gh to resist him, for he
struck me a vigorons blow on the head
with a flint-stone that he had in his clos-
ed hand. I was not stunned by it; rage
makes us of quite. another nature, and
gives us other ‘muscles than thoese with
which we are commonly endowed., I
brought him a formidable blow in the
face, made heavier by the same savage
weapon that he had made wuse of. He
fell on the shingle groaning.

“Well hit!” cricd Stephen and Celio
Williamson. who had followed us in the
twlilight, and who had been present at
the fight with their hauds in their pock-
ets, to show plaiuly that they were ouly
witnesses.

“Have you had enough?" Stephen
askedd him.

“"“For the moment, yes,” he answered,
wiping off the blood which was stream-
ing over his face, ‘‘since you are three
against one."

“You He,"” said Stephen, *“‘and since
you take it in that way, we’ll not touch
yon even to help you up. Go and dress
your wound st the inn.™

‘The marquis could hardly answer; I
had disfigured him. I set him on bis
feet again, and he went oftf withont ask-
ing him for his revenge. In fuct, we
were rid of him. He had wounded me
also rather severely. Celio brought it
to my notice. I had not been consclous
of it, We returned to Stephen’s house

it was not the sulky silénce of envy. e
listened to M. Bellac, he looked at Celie,
he had the air of a Porcuplnc who has
be n r.nknWh 5
* Ballae a o he

was

::ﬂf- 'nir‘{tnl 7 heallowed them to

'pl
hem, he nejther
question him, for everything was a sub-

taught his pupils to-obserye. ; The con-
versation. then, was really agreeable and
even t:;bsmntlal. The least ao;;: r-
a0n Jeven d J 4 iﬂ-:
R T ldughed at thefr
atories; she playﬂlqdwith thfh chlldm }
ouce 10 1 that we o
guicty wh:gam?had ‘t?knen at her honse
for a passing weed of excitement,, and
which was really a fundamental part of
her character, She was younger, at
thirty, than all of the ggli.mg girls with
whom I had- seen surrounded ;
younger, certainly, than my.cousin Er-
nestine, for she was preoécupied by no
ambitions and no coquetries, Shesecm-
ed to live from day to day, and to have
never yet asked what she would do with
the future—astonishing freedom from
care which engendered an incomparable
geniality!

When they brought the brandy, she
poured out some for me herself, saying
that it was the sailor's milk; but did not
taste of it herself, 'There was a steadfust
vitality in her which had no more need
of wine than of compliments to Inspirit
her. She lighted old William’s pipe
herself, to force him to smwoke in her
presence; but, without beluq incommo-
ded by tobaceo, shedid not like it, and
withdrew to the chimmey place, saying
that her feet-were ¢old.

1 threw away the cigar which she had
obliged me to tauke, and came negr to her
without allowing myself to sit down,
though there was a very tempting c¢hair
beside her, My heart was full of joy
and gratitude; but I felt myself becom-
ing more timid in proportion as her con-
ﬂdge I understood at last

nee increased.
thut, after having once lost it, there could
be yo more hope of ever regaining il.
It was go full and so beautiful, this trust

by the balcony, when I washed mly
wound hastily. The bone of the skull
was not broken, and in such a case
wounds on the head are nothing. 1beg-
ged Stephen to go out and look slong
the beach. My adversary might not
have strength enough to gain Michael’s
inn in the condition in which he was,
Stephen cared very little abont him ; but
he was aware that this Celtie duel with
flint stones was a duel after all, and that
it would not to do to leave the wounded
on the field of battle. He set out to
walk to Michael’s to speak to him with-
out irritating the wounded man, and to
confirm the fucts, in ecuse the marquis
 shonld earry any calumnious reports

inst any one of us, which we judged
him very capable of doing.

I laced my woolen cap and reap-
rear:I‘ before:Celie without showing the
east emotion. ‘I'he others hud seen us
from us a distance, but they had refrain-
ed from making her uneasy ; she seemed
however, irresolute and anxious. **What

has happened ¥" she said to me. *“What
did that man want ?"

“Nothing,” I answered her. *‘Hehad
good intentions with respect to me. He
wanted to pay me for saving his friend.
I told him that the people of La Canielle
xccept nothing for such services.”

“Yes, yes,” added Celio, “you ans-
wered him like a man who knows our
people; you spoke very well, and we all
thank you for it.””

“But,” said Celie, ““did he insiet then?
Did he take you for one of us?"

“That is & hard word,” I answered.
*I thought I was one of you, for to-day
atleast!™

“He ouﬁht to be for ever!"™ cried
Mozher William, who had taken a great
liking for me. “‘My lady, if vou consent
we will baptize him,”

“Baptize me! 1s there a ceremony,
then ¥

“Yes, yes,”" answered the good wom-
an; ““that Is the custpm  here, and it
must be observed, My lady, it is for you

And 1 Enelt betore her, but turned to

side, and who took both of my hauds in
hers. They sent the children away,

placed on the table a white tablecloth,
three wax candles, a little plaster bust
of the admiral, and « basin filled with
sea water. M. Bellac read the br-laws
to me. They were simple aud charining.
Celie had probably had them drawn up

the generous and romauntic ideas of her
gramdfather. They were like a pag

E'umthe Contart Sociel, engarlanded [,f:
Florian. The old man read them with
all the unction of profound conviction.
The whole of the little freemssonry re-

sury to help and love one another, and
to do good without accepting auy other
recompense than the joy of the heart.
The candidate swore not to betray the
mystery of certain passwords and rally-
ing eriee. The words were given me in
a sealed paper, that I might study them
at my leisure, Celie looked wt me close—
Iy, to see if these childish formalities
made me smile. [ did smile, rhaps,
butl my eyes were full of tears. 1 seemed
to be brought intimately near to the
tender and happy infancy of the great
lady, tv her spotless youth, and to ber
characteristic life, which was thatof a
wise virgiu and a beneficent fairy.
All the formalities having been com-
plied with, they brought the sea-water
to baptize me. I had entirely forgotten
my wound, which was not visible under
wy bnir, but which the water made
bleed.
““What is that #"*said Celie,turning pale.
*‘He has been fighting, 1 am sure of it.”’
“Good baptism where there is
blood.” answered Celio; **blood shed
for the honor of the fraternity! You
must know now, =odmother, that the
man with the money took the pride of
our new brother in bad part. He struck
him: but he has been paid for his pains;
our brother has broken his teeth, and we
shall not have the pleasure of seeing him
aguin before he has had some new ones
put in at thetown.”
“But he is a wretch, an assassin,ora
fool!” said Celie, indignantly. *““What!
attack & man because he refuses money?
There was something else; vou have not
told me all.” Mother William whisper-
ed in her ear: Celie appeared moved,
bmt she overcame her emotion immed-
iately.
“Mother William has observed to me,”
she =aid, “‘that 1 ought not to interrupt
the ceremony. Let us go on with it. It
is necessary, according to custom, for
our brother to choose freely among us
l\:'h-.lll._ godfather and godmother he will
ave.””
“Ah! the dmother,” I exclaimed,
trembling; “if 1 dared—""
“] was going to offer myself,” she
answered, “*for we are your sponsors,
William and myself.”
They extended their clasped hands,
saying: “Armand—William—Celio, we
adopt you for our brother, our friend,
and our godson. We will assist you in
vour youth, aud vou shall cage for us, if
necessary, in our age.” Celie Kizsed me
on hoth cheeks betore the whole rooms.
1 received the same accolade from my
godfather, his wife, aud his sons; then
my initiation was proclaimed, and my
new name inscribed with my title of
admission on the registry, of which Wil-
Ham was the gnardian. I was called
Celio, and in the official formula Celie
had called me theu! It seemed like a
dream.
“Now,' said she, when I had signed,
*“re nember one  important thing
that my [friends here present as well as
myself consider necessary: you are re-
ceivedd, @8 we say, under the
mantel-piece, by virtue of the peculiar
powers vested in us—Bellae, William,
and myself. Yon can make yonrself
known to your other brothers in case of
need, to render them a service or to ask
help of them; but you must not say the
word to them uselessly, and no one must
kunow outside of here that youare of the
fraternity. It was necessary that the
circumstances shonld be very exception-
al to give cause for your admission, and
ifit were known, we should receive mmore
tham one application which we could not
grant without destroying the character
and object of our little society. It is
what it is. Ithas borne good fruit. Itis
well fitted to our ideas and our needs,
and we do not wish to make any change
init.?

1 took the oath of secrecy.
meore charm in the affair.

“Isn’t M. de Montroger a member of
it?” I asked ina low voice of Celie.

“No™ she anawered, “he deesn't even
Enow that It exists. You sees that the
peoﬁ!u here are discreet.”

She put on her cloak to return to her
houte. [ obtaineil leave to be partof ker
esport, which was composed of William
and his soms. Stepheu, who had just
come in without suspecti n%]t.bnt a bap-
tism had taken place in bis absence,
summoned up courage enough to ask per-
mission to accompany us, and his request
was granted. It was night and very
dark, we lighted torches of tar, and pre-
pared to climb the path to the donjon.

“Pay attention tomy old Bellae,™ eaid
Celie aside to me; ““his le(i.;s are good yet
but he bcomes eyery day more an
more atsent-minded. I confide him to
vou,” and she set off before with Ste-
phen.

I ied the old man on in safety, and
when we arrived the last at the gateway
of the park, Celiv, who was waiting to
say good-night to us, pointed out to us
the moon, which dwindled to a thin cres-
cent, was rising behind the reet where
we bl sustained, a few hours before, so
furious a strife against the sea. It was
quiet now, and breaking against the
black rocks in lines of silver. While
Stephen was talking with M. Bellac and
admiring its effect, Celie took my arm
and drew me aside a few paces from the
little group. I was intoxieated with
happiness, and involuntarily pressed her
arm convulsively against my breast.

“Do you love me ?"" she said in & reso-
lute tone, as we stopped on the edge of
the abyss,

“I could die for you," I answered im-
petucusly.

“Well, listen to me. You must not
fight with this stranger, if. learning who
you are, heshould try to provoke you to
a duel.”

“If he is as contemptible as Stephen
cons'ders him, [ would not honor him
s0 much as to fight a duel with him. I

It was one

he insnlts me.”

“But T am unwilling that, for my
sake. you shoulid beliable to any such an
adventure. Promise me to depart to-
morrow for Paris.”

“Conld yon esteem me after such a
piece of cowardice?”

“Itis not cowardice to preserve our-
selves from a hostile mecting with nox-
ious persons when our life is necessary
to those who are dear and precions to us,
turning wounded? She woul
it.
row.,"

“IWhy to-morrow ? It will
month before this wreteh will
condition to do any injury.
him morve than he did me. Al! do not

wulk ofi air.

to give permission.”

“1 am quite willing," said Celle, smil-
Inﬁ; “but he is not a railor, and never
will

of hers, and it descended from so high!
“What are you thiuking of "' she said
to me,
“I am not thinking. Yam happy."
“For what? Come, defiue this happl-
ness; it interests me.”

person like you surrounded by the love
that she deserves.'’

children."”

“That makes no difference:; he need
only go to sea when he pleases, but he
{ wid be united to our hrotherhood. The
"admiral’s jnstitution excludes no one

from the bond of friendship at La Ca- | Ex-Chapla’n of the United States Army,
“I am happy gt being able to see a|ulelle, since you are in it, a5 well as M. | was waylaid Sunday night by two ne-
ens, who drew knives and demanded
“Well! | his money orlife. Theold man defended

Bellie and my wife.”
“That is true,” Celie replied.

be, Every oneto his calling, my |

myself =0 far from you on the day in

which you have adopted me as your
beother, your friend, and your god-son.

1should hecome crazy.”

|

[TO BE CONTINUED.]

Rev, Joh G. Bass, of Brooklyn, N. Y.

wonld knock him down immediately, if

What would your sunt say to see you re-
curse
me, if she learned that I was the cause of
Come, promise me to set off to-mor-

be u
bein a
I have hurt

glay me at the moment that I seem to
Do not ask me to separate

| “But,”" she replied, with hezitation,
“is it not love which vou have for me "’

|  ANECDOTES OF PUBLIC MEN

BY COL. J. W. FORNET,

‘ NO. XLIV.

Lancaster (Pa.) Inteliigencer, more than
thirty-four vears ago—before | had
reached ms hood—2Mrs. Dickson, the
amiable and gentle postmistiess of that
place, handed me a sciled letter directed
to “the editor of a newspaper,” which
she suid had been iu her possession for
it more than & year, and had not been de-
livered beeause it had no definite address.
Upon opening it I found it Jdared Logaus-
port, Indiana, and signed by George W.
H‘.‘wlng. United Stares Indian Agent.
| He stated that he had only recently stop-
ped at an Inding wigwam for the night
on the banks of the Mississinewa, about
fifty miles south of Fort Wayne., and
found it ocenpied by a family who were
rieh for Indians, and Goasted of consid-
erable property in houses and lands.
He went on to say that in the course of
the evening he noticed that the hair of
one of the women was light and her
skin under her dress white, and so he
entered inte conversation with her,
which was not difficulr, as he spoke the
language of the tribe. She told him she
was white, but had been carried away
when a very small girl. She could only
remember that her name was Slocumng
that shie had lived in a little house on
the Susquehanna; also the number of
her father’s family, and the order of
their ages: but she could not recall the
name of the town from which she was
taken. Fascinated by this romantic
story, vet undecided how to let the facts
be known, he wrote a letter and sent it
to my native town of Lancaster as the
place nearest the Susguebauna that he
could remember of any importance. Af-
ter,as I have said sleeping in the postoffice
for many months, it came out through
the columus of my little journal, aml in
that way got to the Slocnms of Wilkes-
barre, being the first intelligence of the
child which had been stolen from them
sixty vears before. The brother of Fraun-
ces, who was only two years and a half
old when his sister was carried off by
the Indians, started for the Indian coun-
try in company with his eldest sister,
who had nided him to escape, and anoth-
er brother, then living in Ohio, born
after the captivity of Frances. After a
long journey they found a little wig-
wam among the Miami Indians. “ We
shall know Frances," said the sister,
*“ because she lost the nail of her first
finger. You, brother, hammered it off
in the blucksmith shop when she was
four years old.” They entered and
found a swarthy woman who looked to
be seventyv-five. She was paiunted, jew-
eled, and dressed like an Indian in all
respeets.  Nothing but her hair and her
coloredd ekin indicated her origin. They
got an interpreter, asked her name and
where she was born. “ How came that
nail gone?" saiil the eldest sister She
answered, “ My elder brother pounded
it off when I wasa lirtle child in the
shop.” They had discovered the long
lost sister. They asked her Christian
name. She had forgotten it. ** Was it
Frances®" As if smitten by a revelation,
ghe answered, ** Yes," It was the first
time she had heard it pronounced in sixty
vears. Here they were met, two broth-
ers and two sislers, after having been
separated for more than half a century.
The brothers were walking the cabin,
unible to speak, the sisters were drown-
ed in tears, but the poor Indian =at mo-
tionless and passioniess, She cauld not
speak a word of English. She did not
know when Sunday came. Was not
this the consummation ot ignoranceina
descendant of the Paritans? She was
carried off by the Indians, and when she
grew up she married one of their num-
ber. He either died or ran away, and
then she married n Miami chief, since
dead. She had two daughters, both
married, who, thirty-four years ago,
lived in all the glory of Indian cabins,
deer-skin clothes, and cow-skin head-
dresses, They bad horses in abnndance,
and when the Indian sister accompanied
her new relatives, she bridled her horse
and mounted it astride. At night she
slept on the floor, with her blanket
around her. They counld not persuade
her to return to Wilkesbarre, even when
the invitation was extended to her chil-
dren. She had always lived with the
Indians, they had been kind to her, and
she promised her last husband ou his
death-bed she would never leave them,
It is now mnearly ninety-five years since
thizs white child was torn from her pa-
rents’ home in Wyoming Valley. She
herself has been gathered to her fathers,
and most of her double family who
were living in 1838, with the exception,
I believe, of Mr. Joseph Slocum, now
one of the most influential and respec-
table citizens of Scrantou. Among all
the changes that have taken place in
this long iuterval, few are more inter-
esting than this transformation from
civilization to barbarism.

A coincidence even more romantic is
soon to be revealed in the pages of the
remurkable hook of Willlam Still, of
Philadelphia, entitled the * Under-

ound Railroad,” referred to in my
ast number. Mr, Still kept a careful
memorandum of the sufferings and tri-
als of his race during the existence of
the fugitive-slave law, in the belief that
they would be instructive to his poster-
ity rather than from any hope of the
overthrow of the revolting system of
human servitude. But when that pass-
ed away, and speech became as free as
thonght, and the printing press, the
schoeol-house, the ballot, and every civil
right, were secured to the colored race,
he resolveg to spread before the world
this unprecedented experience. When
his book appears it will accomplish
more than one object. Iuteresting to
the literarv world, it will undoubtedly
facilitate the reunion of other colored
families, long divided, long sought for,
and perhaps to this day strangers to
each other. The curious similarity be-
tween the case of the wealthy Slocums<
in Wyoming Valley and the experience
of Mr. Still will be intensified when the
book is publi-hed. Here we find the
story of Peter Still, torn from his moth-
er when a little boy of six, and for more
than forty years a slave in Alabama,
totally destitute of all knowledge of his
parents, We are told how by extreme
economy and overwork he saved about
five hundred dollars with which to buy
hiz ransom—how he started in search of
his mother and kindred—how he reached
Philadelphia, where, by having notices
read in the colored churches that more
than forty years before “two little boys
were kiduapped and carried South,"’ he
obtained information in regard to them
—how, after traveling sixteen hundred
miles, the first man Peter Still sought
advive from was his brother, the author
of this very book on the Underground
Railroad, whom he had never seen or
heard of—how, after this mutual recog-
nition, the self-ransomed captive was
destined again to suffer the keenest
pangs of eorrow fTor his own wife amd
children, whom he had left in Alabama
in bondage—how finully, a brave white
man, Seth Conklin, proceeded 1o Ala-
bama, carried off his wife and children,
and was retaken with them, in Indiana,
and perished while he was being carried
in irons baek to the South, by leaping
from the boat in which they were con-
fined. The volume, containing this and
other equally romantic yet truthiul sto-
ries, will soon be out, and, my word for
it, no hook of the times wifl be more
eagerly read or more profitubly remem-
bered.

THE ~IMPENDING CRisis*

THE DEMOCRACY.

oF

BY ¥oON. SCHYLER COLFAX. VICE-FRESI-

DENT OF THE UNITED BTATES.

Death or defeat! SuMender or aver-

| leading presses talked of Republican  exacily such s policy was Rept!'ﬂltuu!
they | ascendancy
ronhesied the overthirow of Eepublican | and Missonri.

disintegration; how hoastiugly

overthrown in Tenpessee

And, thongh It wonld be

omination; how oraculariy rhey dis-| more difficnlt o play the same game on
cussed, us they have for so many vears,  the broader arena of the whole nation,

= S R e . { % : : : : S
Shortly after 1 took possession of the | of Republican violatious of the Const- ! and i resalts in the

tution, which were at last to be rebuked

Anen the State electlons begun te be
henrd from: but their rebuke fell on the
Democracy iustead, and the “new de-
parture’ become the theme of their dis-
ctission. They might be willing, they
thought, toescape the odium of thelir
past course by accepting the measures

they had fought agalust o zexlously, ir

with powesr. Bat the clection went ong
and with the clearest possible voice they
declared—either on the old platform or
newones, on the principles or "é4 or 68,
even with the resolutions of '938 attached
or detached—the people wonld not have
the Democracy to rule over them.

The “anthem of Republican victories
thus resounding across the continent”™

—in a year, too, when the victors them-|

selves scarcely expected such a sincees-
sion of trimmphs—has had a thrilling re-
sult on the Democratic leaders, but re-
cently o bouyant and clate. Their ju-
bilant rooster refuses to crow. Thepyra-
mids of States which were te insure the
Democratic triumph of 1872 have tum-
bled into ruins. Their bitter personal
attacks on the President continue, re-
gardless of their evident lack of effect
on all unprejudiced minds. And the
railing accusations against the Republi-
cans as Constitution breakers are kept
up; for during ren yeuars Democracy has
consisted in argoing that every measure
for the protection of the nation or the
individual was flagrantly unconstitut-
ional. But the utter hopelessness of the
party is evinced by the discussions now
going on in its presses of the plan pro-
by the St. Louis Republican, one
of the ablest and boldest of their leading
papers, that the Democracy should make
no national mnominations, but support
independent Republicans for President
and Vice-President! And Senator
Bliir, their last candidate for the latter
office, and one of the frankest of their
public men, declares to a Southern au-
dience, “rather than go back on my new
principles (by agreeing formally to the
new departure) I would nrefer to make
a choice of Republicans, and go for a
man who should be nominated by the
disaffected Republicans,” etc.

What a chauge is this that has come
o'er the apirit of their dreams! The
ouce great and potential organization
that for fo many years governad this
country ; thatin the days of its prime
overthrew every party that resisted iis
sway; that but recently was so full of
hope and enthusiasm, aund =0 sauguine
of its return, after its long exile, 1o na-
tional power, is now discussing whether
it will dare to run Democrats at all at
the Presidental election of 1572! To
nominate candidates of their own party,
believers in their own principles, is, as
they see plainly, to godown to a fore-
doomed defeat. To abandon the field
in advanceis political death, real or as-
sumed. Such is the sad dilemm: afflict-
ing the Democratic mind.

There is a reason for this decline and
fall of a once powerful party. It is
written in its history. Itself has been
its worst ecuemy. It has forced the peo-
ple to believe that it has still, as during
the rebeliion, a southern face. That, as
a4 it then on the one side warred for the
destruction of the nation, and on the
other side warred on sll the war means-
nres of the Government, so now at the
South it inspires or palliates organized
outrage and assassination, and at the
North denounces every effort of thel na-
tion to punish such horrid and unex-
ampled crimes as tyrannieal and nncou-
stitutional.

Iu theissues they have voluntarily made
on this guestion they have becn smitten
with political blindness—perhups misled
by the fact that some able Republicans
donbted the wisdom of all the detuils of
the Ku Klux bill. But our opponents
could not have maie themselyes weaker
before the people at large than by the
bitter denunciations which have been
the stapie of their canvassing =
this year. Thehrargumeénts that the na-
tion had no right to enforee its Constitu-
tion and laws for the protection of its
citizens seemed exactly akin to their
theories of ten years ago, that the nation
had ne right to coerce a State which was
seeking to destroy the Union. Through
all their wphistﬁos the people recogniz-
ed that under the amendment which de-
volveidl on Congress, the power, and
hence also the (uty, to enforce (the
strongest word in the dictionary) every
jou and tittle of the article by appropri-
ate legislation.
that wharever disguised bunds.organized
and sworn to commit murder and out-
rage, haye made the ordinary process of
law impracticable, where local autbori-
t es approve their horrid Ininuities or are
overawed by them, this reign of terror-
ismand fiendish violenceisto be ended by
the national power, wielded not for op-
pression, but to suppress dizorder and
and protect the helpless. Protection of
the poorest and humblest against out-
rage that would disgracethe couvicts of
Botany Bay or the brigands of Italy, is
the object of this much maligned Iaw.
And *its true intent and meaning’’ (that
the security of the citizens is the most
vital object of constiiutions) is appreci-
ated and indorsed and honored hy inil-
nons of American hearts—not limited, I
rejoice to say, to the ranks of mny oue
party in our land.

It is becanse the people at large ree-
oguize so fully and detest so utterly the
wicked and bloody deeds ot these dan-

rous bands at the South, who rob, who

uru, beat, maim, shoot and hang; it is
hecause they reject so sternly all pallia-
tions for thege atrocties, which dishonor
the Republic; anditis because they de-
mand that, under our amended Consti-
ution, the weakest c¢itizen shall be de-
fended against the most powerful organ-
ization and conspiracy at home, as lie
would be against the most arrogant or
powerful empire abroad, and by the
whole power of the nation, wherever the
excreise of that power becomes nec-
essary, that all the Democratic argu-
ments against the Ku-Klux legislation of
the Republicans have not only fillen so
pointless, but, recolling, indeed, on
their authors, have proved to thein so
unmistakably an element of weakness,

Nor is this all that has tended to sap
the strength and blight the hopes of the
Democratic party. There iza “danger—
ous clase,”” North as well as Sonth,which
the people feel that it wonld not be safe
to install in power, in the person of ita
favorites or apologists.

Go in any of our large cities, East or
West. Ask any of its citizens of auv
party this question: **In the guarter of
this city where vice and evil reigns sp-
preme: where evervihing that is pood
amd just is trmnpled under foot, and
eyerything that i3 wicked and vile and
iniguitous; where vou wonld not dare
1o let your wiie or daughter walk after

its denizens give their confidence, their

indorsement, und thelr approving votes 2 |

and the answer youare sure to receive is
to-day the weakness of the Democreatic
party. With the dangerous pawes of

lute, the thousands of votes onr oppo-
nents receive from them are more than
ofl-set by tens of thousinds who refuse
to cast thelr votes in the samie direction,
and thus tobe found frateruizing with
them at the polls.

But, though the inevitalble
which Demoeratie leaders fee awaiting

before the country on a Demoeratic
platform, may he avoided by the hariks-
ri proposition now under discussion
amobg them, Republioans wmust not

by the wprising of an indignant people!

pecchies |

(Congress had enacted |

nightfall unattended ; to which party do |

the dangerous classes, North and Sonth, |
as plainly ilustrated as it has been of |

defent |

them, if they place Democratic nominees |

futare mislit be
lur more disastrous to the party which
sought politicul resurrection through
| #pparent suicide, the fact that such a
| Blagz §s contemplated ut all should im-
L pel netion this Winter which would
place the Republivans on Impregnable
ground. First of all, anity. With
"thorongh concord and zenlous energy
New York counld be carried now as sure-
Iv as Ohio ar Penusylvania: and the na-

thhe people wonld again intrust them | tion in 1872 a2 surely as the State elec- | street, New York, on Satarday night, in
Dur. next and above sll, | 2 critical conditiou, and sent to the hos-

| tion of 1871.
meeting the new and living issues of ro-
flay like a brave and living party of
faithiul, patriode and Jarge hearted men.
With 2 bearty endorsement of reforms
I —with generous reductions of taxation,
"and  especially  treating taxes on tea,
| coffee, incomes, cte,, ag war burdens, o
be dispensed with in peace and reserved
for the momentary exigencles of war—
with thorongh and searching retrench-
ment and economy in every branch of
the service, proving Republicanism to
be the party of gentine practical reform,
of philiuthropic principles, of even-
handed justice, and of henlthy progress
—the newest departure of the Democra-
vy, whatever shape it mayTfinally assmmne
can be made a confusion of fongues tor
it, resmlting only in a defear which will
shatter it as a political orgunization here-
after, and become, at Inst, only a wind-
ing-sheet of all its future hopes.

l

THE ROYAL ROAD.

BY GAIL HAMILTON,

If women insist upon the suffrage men
must grant it.  If women claim the con-
seguences and the burdens, how can they
Jjustly be hindered from exercising the
powers?  Buat we have a right to demund
that men shall not yield it at the call of
any cligue, committee or convention, but
only of a certified muajority of wowmen.
They shall make sure that women do
want it, and not impose a barden on the
mistaken supposition that they are grant-
ing a request.

With women the danger is that the
case go by default. The hardship to
which many women are subjected is real,
the remecdy proposed is superficially
reasouable, its advocaey is persistent and
palpable; opposition, from the nature of
things, is more or less passive. Men are
strong and dominant,and they vote. Wo-
men have as good a right to vole as men.
Let them vote, and they also will become
stroug and dominant. Thus lightly,and
without at all comprehending the exteat
of the revolution which must follow if
the sufirage amounts 1o anything, women
may assmme, or permit to be imposed up-
on them, a tagk from which they will find
it difficult to disemburrass themselves,

In the meantime. is it not possible fos
woinen to forget the foolish nnd exasper-
ating argumnents which have been turned
against them,and yet to respact the oppo-
sition out of which those arguments
sprung, and which is infinitely wider
and deeper than they ? Never n canss
escaped wholly nndisgraced by its own
followers. alse assumptions and de-
grading implications are no new things
under the sun. Bnt trath is ever to be
sougln along the pathway of error. Let
11s cease to take the wings of the morn-
ing and fly to the uttermost parts of the
earth to tind reasons for the existing state
of society : but admit simply and trank-
ly nt the outsetthat things are where
they are becanse they nre whit they are.
We shall then be in the lineof diseovery
aud advancement. If the eguality of
man and woman is the problem of the
ruce, then we have no data to reason
from. The pust iz wholly inconsequent,
and the fature is but guesswork., Butir
we relingnish the idea of equality and
substitute for it unity, app chending the
perfect being as a man created by God
| male and female, amd not two wmen or
two women, then even the fighting facts
of history cluster into symmetry, the
hurshest disvords soften iato harmouny.
ml out of the depths of failure and ;
euiish comes the certain l[)rnmiso. of peace.

Lookiug back along the progress of the
centuries, we find that woman has at-
tuined power and pre-emineusce chietly
in the-realms of the =pirit. Man has sib-
dued the world : hut woman hias suhdued
man. Mind and musele have won his
victories: love and loveliness have gained
hers. No monarch has been so great, no
peasint so lowly, that he has not been
glad to lay his best at the feet of a wo-
man. Is there no significanes in this?
[roes T mean simply that men have been
trained to material victory, women to
spiritual vonguests?  As well might we
adopt the fmnous theory that lunguage
was invented by aconvention of learned
socicties assembled for that purpose,

The degradation and saffering of wo-
mnan does not contradiet,but eonfirms this
hypothesis. In the race, as well as the
individual, spiritaal development comes
not first. The sweetest saint in the cal-
ender was a little animal for the first
months of his life. In the yuder stages
of the human race phiyvsical life is  high,
but spiritual Iife is fuint and feeble, Wo-
man—man’s inner, finer, dearer self—is
held in abeyance. She can be only
spiritually discerued; but his spirit is
scareely yet roused into life, and she be-
comes buta hewer of wood and a drawer
of water; though even tuen the light
which he eaunot see shines sometimes in-
to his closed eves and warms his torpid
soul; then, out of a barbaric past, down
the ﬁloumj' ages, trembles a legend of
truth and tenderness that makes all ages
akin. Inthe lowest, as in the highest
stute of life, man treats womnn precisely
us he treats his own spiritual natare, 1If
ull his powers are beut to seif-indulgence
or self-gloritiestion, woman does but min-
ister to his pleasures or emphasize his
grandeur. As he rises in the scale she

ra
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CRIMES AND CASUALTIES

The jewelry store of J. Brenner,
Maiden Lane, New York, wuas robbed
| Saturday of twenty-five hundred dollars®
worth of diamond rings by a sneak-thief.
*

Aun elderly gentleman at Cinclnnati
took ont a license in the Probate Court
lnst vduy, to marry the divoreed

: s ewn son, and the parties were
afterward duly united in the holy bonds.

Mrs. Allen Young, said to be a vietim
of an abortionist numed Mrs, Palner, at

rises in his estimation. The more noble,
truthful, self-sacrificing, benevolent he
becomes, the more tenderly he cherishes,
the more devoutly hie serves, where onge
he exacted and despised. Then the story
of the Genesis is evolved, Out of his
love springs her life, She who was his
prey becomes his protector. She saves
him from himself. Fenced in by his
care from outward hurt and hindranee,
she guards him, consciously or nncon-
sciously, from his baser impnlses, from
his downward tendency, from his reck-
less strength and reguant will.

T'hus it has been, and thus it shall be
under thesun. The plant which flowered
to grace and color and fragrance amid
the coutusions of the past drew its lile
from no chance source, strnek its roots
into uo shallow soil, Thorns and brim-
blas abonnd, and many o heart will faiot
before the wilderness shall blossom into |
the gavden of the Lord. A thonsand |
seeds may be planted, nnd =« ll|n1|-c-.||nlJ
saplings transplanted, and o one of |
them utterly fail; bur it is this one|
growth, springing spontaneonsly from |
the =oil, tender, yet hardy, as brave as|
beautiful, that shall rizeand bhroaden and |
bourgeon into the tree of  life, whose |
leaves are for the healing of the nations. |

— |

WHO TO MARRY. |'

We elip the following excellent advice
to boys, who are on the look-oul for a|
help-mate, from one of our exchuanges:
Keep your eves open, boys, when yo
are after o woimean. 10 the 1ittle dear |
cross, aml scolits her mother fu the hack |
roony, vou may be sureto get particnlar
fits all avoun-t the house, B <he apol-
ogizes for wiping the dishes, voun newl
a girl 1o fan her. Ir &he blnshes
when!at the wish-tnb with her slesyes
rolled np, be sare, siv, that sho is eodfish
aristoeracy—has little breeding anl no
sen=e. 0 you marry a woman who
| knows nothing bhuat tw commit man-

slanghter on the piano, yon have got the

poorest picce of muslin that wus ever
fotten up. Find the one whose mind is

|

Willianmsbure, wss found in Broome

pital.

News has reached London of a col-
lision ut sea bBetween two supposed
American vessels, the Ella Norton and
Agnes Campbell.  The lutler was so
Ludly injured that she sunk. No further
particulars.

In Crittenden Conuly, Arkansas, re-
cently, 4 youngman named Holmes had
his nose slashed open with 2 knife and
one of his eves gonged out by « despera-
do with whom he romounstrated for us-
ing Insulting language to ludies,

A five Mouday in the old Tabernacle
Church building, in the rear of Mulberry
street, New York City, now a tenement
house, resulted in the destruetion of the
nonsehold farvitore of twenty-five poor
families, and the fatal burning of Ann
Walsh,

The steam boiler in James Ward &
Co.’s Russia mill, in Niles exploded on
Monday afternoon, tearing the stack to
pieces. Abont four feetof the front of
the boiler blew out, throwing the fire
and hot water over the fireman, J. Com-
ensney, burning and scaldibg him prob-
ably fatally. Theengineer, Thos, Joce |
was alzo badly scalded in the back. |

Frances Shumaker, a poor woman liv-
ing near Grand Towers, [11., was brutal-
ly murdered last Monday night. She
was first sttacked in the house and beat-
en with a club, but escapad and was
followed and struck with an axe and her
head almost severed from her body.
When found the yemains were nearly
devoured by hegs, No cvlue has been ol
tnined to the murderers.

John M. Hazen, townshlp treasurer,
residing at New Poinot, nine miles from
Greensbuargh, Indisna, while returning
to his home with township funds o the
amount of over one thonsand dollars,
wias set upon, a short distance from' the
village, by three robbers, who shot him
twice in the breast, inflicted a number of
cuts and bruizes upon his person, and
mule good their escape with the money.
He was dangerously hurt, though it is
hoped not fatlly. There is no cluef to
the perpetrators,

At 8:30 oclock Wednesday an explo-
sion ocenrred in the boiler-room at Hur-
er's Building ih Franklin Square, New
York. The explosion wascaused by the
ignition of some gas which had been es-
caplug from the gns—ometer, and was so
violent that the roof ofthe seructure was
blown off aud the building dumaged to
the extentol $1.000. Neither of the main
buildings was damaged. James Grabam,
the fireman employed In the boiler room,
was serionsly injured abont the head,
face and arms,  He was eared for at the
Park Hosphtal,

Early Monday morning the body of a
well-dressed min was found in an open
iqt near Newark, New Jersey, with
hiz throat ent from ecar to ear.
At first it was supposedto be a case of
suicide, but a close inspection  disclosed
the fact that one of the hands of the de-
ceased was wounded us ifin an effort to
ward off blows from a sharp instrument,
aud on ingniry it was learned that per-
sons living in the neighborhood heard
shrieks about one o’clock that morning.
These cirenmstances seem to indjcate
that the man was murdered. There is
no clue to the name of the deceased, nor
to the ' motive for his murder,

e ————— T ————————
MELANGE,

After” Alexis—what ?

Spades are trumps at Chicago.

In Turkey_theylexile rascally publie
ofiicials,

A new version of an old verse—Ioathe
the poor Indian.

Carbolic acld convinced a Richmond
man that all is vanity.

“Fit you with a tin ear” is the succes-
sor of “put a head on you.”™

Camargo, 11, has a population of 2,000,
and not 4 single young lady,

A droggistis notin term-
ed the «i‘iﬁ-‘r pillar of%rzgf‘my

A volume that will bring the tears to
vour eyves—A volume of smoke,

What is lovely woman's jfavorite line
in the dictionary ? The last word.

Arsenic, used by mistake for sods,
made o Utica family sick of cake.

Mrs. Joaguin Miller is about to under-
take the publication of her poems.
An Irishman callsa his sweetheart
“honey™ because she is bee-loved.
When does a man im upon him-
self? ‘When he taxes his memory.
Why isa jailor like a player on the
piano? Because he fingers the keys.

How to make a hot-bed—Go to bed
with a lighted cigar in your mouth.

Motto for lawyers, be brief; for doe-
tors, be patient; for potters, beware.

Why is a2 wonnded man like an old pair
of boots? Because he wants healing.

Senator Wilson’s favorite phrase of
“God’s green earth" is out of season.

Euating sausages and buying eggs are
deseribed as “‘confldence operations.™

A Washington monster has made a col-
lection of minety-eight cats, no two alike.

Why i= the in-side of everything un-
inteligible? Because we can’t m it
out,

‘The reporters interviewed a Louisiana
|:risoner until he begged piteously to be
wnged.

It is the fashion in the best society In
Strasburg to pretend not to understand
German.

Mrs. Madden of Texas wassomadden-
o by the insults of & rowdy that she shot
him dead.

Mexico is sald to be like the earth, In
thatic has & revolutjon every twenty-
four bours.

Why is the elephant the most mourn-
ful of animals? use of it’s ponderous
size (sighs).

A New Orleans thief stole five cases of
tobacco, and now chews the cud of reflec-
tion in jail,

Why are birds melancholy in the
morning ? Becanse their little bills are
all over due.

Things that will never hurt by falling
—Prices; they fall go slow they will ney-
er get emashed,

A rural youth asked a Greenficld drug-
gist for a **stick of tomatum to color his
mustache with.”

Why 1s a yvoung
lover iike 4 :Imﬁly weapon ?

lady forsaken by her
Because
she is a cut-lass,
A Tennessee candidate wants the sup-
port of those “who fought on both sides
during the war.”
Why are the youn
sunset and twilight
daughters of Eve.
In conversation, a wise man may be at
a loss how to begin, but a fool never
kunow how to stop.
The difference between a sick girl and
a brick-bat is the difference between a
missile and a miss ill.
In too many lamentable instances, tha
‘““lust scene of all this strange, eventful
history” is—kerosene.

“Bangorillas’ is the name of a South-
eru paper applies to the inhabitants of =

ladies sn partial to
Beecause they are

Atan carly honr Sunday morning the [

body of Doe¢, Kiggins, a farmer, was
fonnd about one half mile from Akron.
When discovered he was sitting against
a stump dead, He was seen
Saturday night in  town with his
team, and it i subposed that he was in-
toxicated and fell from Lis wagon, the
wheels passing over his head. It is
stated that at about 7 o'clock Sunday
morning, a2 lady on her way to church
saw him and he asked her for adrink of
witer, and shortly afterwards he was
founddead. His horses were standing
sowe distance from the body, with the
lines wrapped round one of the hubs.
ll,';;dw this time there has been no ingnest
1eld.

CHURCIH GOING
AGo

FIFEY YEARS
IN VERMONT.

BY BARTON,

In that early day carriages of any kind
were rare. In summer those who did
not come to church on foot rode on
horsebuck: the wife, unless she happened
to possess the luxury of a side saddle,
riding behind her husband, and the sis-
ter behind her brother, while the little
boy or girl was perched on the pommel
in front. The gathering of a country
congregation on i Sunday morning, in
those days, was a spectacle alike ani-
mating gud picturesque; men from the
vutlying hills trudging on foot over the
dusty highways, or crossing the green
fields to shorten the distance, their conts
hanging on their arms, and their san-
burnt faces covered with perspiration:
shy boysund shyer maidens walking in
close proximity, hardly daring to speak
to each other; others coming from every
3uurter on horseback, young colts by the

ozen following their dums, their re-
spective whinnyings making musie, less
scientitie, it muast be confessed, than that
of the organ, but sometimes more pleas-
ant to the Keenly sensitive car than the
nnsal discords of the chureh choir.  In
winter the scene was different, but not
less unimating. The snowdrifts of those
days were hard to beat, but they were
riarely so deep that the people did unot
oontinue to go through, over or around
them in order w get to the meeting-
house, and that, too, though it stood on
one of the blexkest hills in the town,
and was innocent of fire save that which
the women brought in their footstoves.
In suech a place, with the thermometer
at ten degrees below gero, and the wind
muking the loose sash rattle like a con-
tinuous firc of musketry, and driving tne
snow inthrongh every crack and eranny,
it required both cournge and fortitude
either to preach or toghear. There was.
however, oue advantage that should not
be overlooked; the aching feet and
hands aud shivering bodies of the con-
gregution were & sure preventive of
sleep. I have a vision now of the ven-
erable Worcester in the high, old pulpit,
the wind shuking the broad sash at his
back and sifting the snow into a drift on
the floor aronnd him, hiz hands red and
stiff with cold, amd his teeth slmost chat-
tering; and yet he goes bravely and un-
tinchingly on from “firstly’ to *tenthly.’
the congregation suffering not less than
bimself, but listening with a putience
which, If it could have been utilized to
that end, would have served for so many

]
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|

| bald-headed person #

! certuin city of Maine,

A vigorous Georgin mule jumped from
a two-story window to the ground with-
ont the slightest injury.

Mr. Darvin will be rejoiced to learn
that n New-Zealund monkey was discov-
ered nursing a hanman infant.

Boston people who are in doubt a8 to
the best “wateriuf—placﬁ,“ have got ln-
to the huabit of ng the milkman.

A good drain on a farm—Heavy mort-
gage at ten per éent, will drain it abour
us rapidly as anything we know of.,

Amateur sportsmen starting out on u
hunt will oblige us byleaving their names
and age at this office.—{Danbury News.[

The courage of an Indian bride and
groom gave out on the threshold of the
vl&prch, and the ceremony didn't come
O,

Michigan is infested with a large gang
of thieves who steal horsesand run sem
into the neutral ground of Canada.

When Medill dies the Chicagoans will
have to embalm him. To b im would
be Intermedilllng—.[llobll‘;rﬁeguur.]

Theodore Woodhull and Victoria Til-
ton are nominated for President and
Vice-President by a confused Western
editor.

An Alabama parent didu’t favor his
daughter's lover, and bet him five hun-
dred dollars he wouldn't marry her. The
parent lost.

The chief branch of industry among
the Mormons just now is making tracks,
though some of them have gone into the
hide business,

An ingenions Kentucky prisoner set

| fire to the jail, and leisurely slipped away

while the population were engaged in
subduing the flames.

Five civil-righters escaped from the
Bartow, Ga., jail, and un intelligent local
paper says “‘neither the jailor nor the
prisoness are to blame.”

Mr. Fairchild, a colored citizen, nine-
ty-eight years of age, disregardid the
wishes of his parents and got married
recently, in Colnmbus, Ga.

When & lady fainted recently ata Wis-
congin party, a gentleman thought he
conld resuscitate her, Heis going around
with a poultice on his eye.

There is a specter at Portsmonth, Va.,
which throws itself across the railroad
track at night as a train approaches, but
prodently geis ont of the way again.

A vonng convert down in Maine de-
monstratel the foree of hubit be rema rk-
ing in a conference meeting that some of
the procoedings were not “sccording to
Hoyle.”

At o Loulsville ball a waggish yonth
took out the ham from the sandwiches
and substituted slices of soap therefor.
The resnlt may be imagined, He was
lathered.

(‘hicafu eries bravo to the captain of
the tug Maguolia,who left his own house-
hold goods to burn and nsed his boat all
night in saving lives and the property
along the dock. -
Comumndrum intended solely for those
who are well up in Muscovite court -
sip: Why is the Czarine ( ‘atharlue:llﬁ‘n

Answer: Because
her heir is Orloff,

martyrs undergoing the torture of the
inguisition. 11, In such virenmatances,
a certain lecality, more frequently men-
tioned in the pulpit then thun now, |
seemed an almost desirable place on ge- |
count of its warmth, why wonder? *Op

sueh days as this those who lved near |
the meetinghouse opened their doors at !
noon-time to those who came from a dis- |
tance, allowing them to warm their shiv- |
ering boidies at bluzing wood fires wihile

eating their luncheon of nuteakes and |
cheese.  Bome, It must be confessed,

Josh Billings cannot see what women
wanl any more “‘rights” for; she bent
the first man born into the world out ot
& dead eare thing, and she can beat the
last one with the same cards,

Mr. Fields, in his lecture on Cheerful-
ness, deseribes a man 20 shut la with
dignity and exclusiveness that when
shuke bhands with him you always feel as
il: ?'ou were doing it ﬁlrnugh s knot-

ole.

A Lonisville negro tried to persuade

hils wife she was not well enough to

to church one evening, and to strengthen
| hie argument knocked her down and
| kicked her in the head. His zeal in the
4 unoon-  @debate cost him twenty dollars and the
varions charges in the court.

close thelr eyes to the fuet that such a | vight, then pitchin. Don't ba hangin
campnign may be more dangerous to | ronmd like a sheep thief, as though
them as an organization than the open | ashamed to be seen around in the dav
fielil on which they have so often met | time, bnt wnlk up Jike s chicken to
and defeated their opponents. By ' dough, and ask for the atticle like o wrao.

preferred to go 10 the tavern, where
they could warm theinnerand the outer
man at the same tiwe, and fortify them-
| selves for the second service hy
! day dram.

lot us read the by-laws to him himself with a stout cane, and sueceeded
tize i if he asks for it.” in driving off his assailants, sfter having

i yes,”" | u;chi.l::d; “I ask itin l crippled ouelof them by a blow with his
and on @y | bl wlek,

throw! These are the unwelcome al-
ternntives which now confront the ance
{ powerful Democratic party of the nn-
tlow. Last spring how juuntlly their

“Then you like uncultivated people
and their savage life. Yon appedr
disdain them a little the other day.”

- iy I was an egelis

1 took him for 4 mani do you know tha
Lm d?l'g not appear like & poltroon. yon-
er

“Me 1amens polivesn; sowasdies b “Tue el

|
i and bap- l
to|
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